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Mr. Charles B. Spahr's book on the

THE CITIES "Present Distribution of Wealth in the

AGAINST United States," recently published in

, the Library of Economics and Politics,
THE COUNTRY. is full of suggestion to the student of

public affairs, and raises points of In¬

terest even to tha practical politician. None of tl?ese, per¬

haps,' is of more present day interest than the author's dis¬

cussion of the "new sectionalism".a subject which took
first place in the public mind during the late campaign.

Dr. Spahr discards the theory that any natural law gov¬

erns the distribution of wealth, holding that it "is under

the direct control of laws for which the national conscience
is responsible; and the distribution of wealth has become
better or worse precisely as the national conscience has

become directed to or directed from the laws controlling it."

Put briefly, his conclusions as to the distribution of
wealth in the United States are these: First, Property.
"Less than half the families in the United States are

propertyless, nevertheless seven-eighths of the families
hold only one-eighth of the national wealth, while one per
cent of the families hold more than do the other ninety-nine
per cent." Second, Incomes."One-eighth of the families

in America receive more than half the aggregate income,
and the richest one per cent receives a larger income than

the pc st fifty per cent. In fact, this small class of

wealth, roperty owners receives from property alone as

large an income as half of our people receive from prop¬

erty and labor."
Space forbids us to follow the author into his discussion

of the causes which have contributed to this concentration
of wealth. Unjust and unequal taxation he considers chief

of these. The contraction of the currency due to the de¬

monetization of silver he believes to have been a potent
cause, while railroad "financing," which forces the peo^e
to pay interest on billions of dollars' worth of securities

representing only "water," and railroad discriminations,
which have built up large towns at the expense of small

ones, and fattened great corporations like the Standard

Oil and the Chicago Beef Trust at the cost of individual

shippers, have played a sinister part.
In view of the active discussion of the new sectionalism

which attended and still follows the recent campaign, that

part of Dr. Spahr's essay which bears upon the subject is

of particular interest. He finds less reason to apprehend
from existing economic conditions the development of

hatred between sections than between classes, for he

demonstrates by official statistics that it is the farming
class and the dwellers in villages and the smaller towns

who suffer by the concentration of wealth, and that exist¬

ing laws operate almost equally to their disadvantage,
whether they are In Kansas or interior New York. "When

American political parties shall again divide upon issues

vitally affecting the distribution of wealth," says Dr.

Spahr, "the clearly marked line of division will not be be¬

tween East and West, but between city and country."
That there Is pinching poverty in the cities coupled with

the great concentration of wealth there the author would

not deny, but he quotes approvingly Bentham's maxim,
"Wherever there is an aristocracy public sentiment is the

child of that aristocracy." The vote of the cities in the late

campaign goes far to support Bentham and thei( conclu¬
sions of Dr. Spahr.

It is worth while for publicists-in-the .United States to

consider whether it is well to develop a purely agrarian
party in the United States.a party which would unques¬

tionably be dominant in the affairs of the nation.

Within the past few days two of

IS THIS Major McKinley's bosom friends, Con-
gressman Grosvenor and Mr. H. H.

M KINL Kohlsaat, have given out evidently in-
NO. 2? spired information which should fill

the great mass of the Republican party
with alarm. For it spells repudiation and defeat in 1898

and 1900. This information is that the Major is still in¬

flamed with his single and singular idea that he was elected

for the sole purpose of rebuilding the Chinese wall of high
tariff, and that the clique that surrounds him is going to

take full advantage of his infatuation. Instead of keeping
their implied pledge to the nation that there would be no

immediate reopening of the question, they are apparently
determined to keep their expressed pledge to the tariff rob¬
bers that the Wilson bill would not stand a month after

McKinley's inauguration.
To begin with, according to inspired Prophet Grosvenor,

chief of the Corps of Vaticination, Mr. McKinley and his

friends intend to abolish ad valorem imposts, which have
in the Wilson bill approximated to honesty, and to return

to the old specific duty system, which enables the tariff
robbers to levy "all the traffic will bear," in the immortal
words of Mr. Collis P. Huntington, without letting the peo¬

ple know where the wound is that is draining their blood.
Then they are going to restore high taxes on wool, lum¬

ber, coal and the products of the farm; and information is
nonchalantly given that the duties on "glass, tin, pottery,
chemicals and some other products will be moved up a peg
or two." Not the least interesting of the proposed changes
is the imposition of what is brazenly called a "reciprocity
duty on sugar;" which indicates that the Havemeyers
have been pretty well represented on Mr. Hanna's list of
contributors to the McKinley campaign fund. It is de¬
signed to have the bill completed by March 4, so that it can
be rushed through Congress the first week of the extra ses¬

sion in March.
Meanwhile there is no hint from any source to show

that the Republicans have the slightest intention of giving
the country relief from the present dangerous condition of
the financial system. Though this was the sole issue of
the campaign that resulted in McKinley's election, and
though every Republican leader, in speech or in print,
practically promised that there would be no renewal of
tariff agitation, the Canton clique are going to hurry us
back to the McKinley basis as soon as possible, in order to
please their friends and patrons, the mill bosses, and are

going to ignore everybody else.
Evidently Mr. Mark Hanna has adopted the philosoph>

of one of the most eminent of his predecessors."After mt
the delhge."

The proposition of certain Republi¬
cans at Washington to lay a heavy
import duty on silver is so utterly ri¬
diculous that it seems incredible any
well informed person should take it
seriously. Yet we find the Mail and

Express solemnly approving the measure as giving "a di¬
rect and business-like reply to the question so frequently
heard since the election, "What do the Republicans pro¬
pose to do for silver?"

The proposition is ridiculous because a duty of a dollar
an ounce on silver would not raise the price of the Ameri¬
can product a penny. The price of silver is fixed abroad,
and duties affect it here no more than a duty on wheat
would affect its price. The proposition is made only' to

silver miners with a worthless concession. It in-1

A TUB TO
THE

WHALE.

terests no one but miners, because it affects silver only as

a commodity.
Nobody expects the Republicans to do anything- for

silver unless they do it by means of an international mdne-
taij agreement. That is the one concession to the bimetal¬
lic sentiment to which their platform pledged them, and
which they must make or be held to have repudiated their
own doctrines. If they fail in it their whole programme
for currency relief will be a failure.

The Rev- James G. Ditmars, of
WHERE DOES Brooklyn, is a clergyman who will fill

THE a wlder space as he grows older. To

FAIIITIIP?
S6t Sn education he worked as a

U_l Lit. blacksmith's helper, as a field hand,
cattle driver, woodchopper, railroad

laborer, hod carrier, bookkeeper, school teacher, or at any¬
thing honest that woulS yield him money to pay his ex¬

penses as a student. Of course he got his education. A
man of so resolute a spirit can't be kept from attaining his
end. And the same energy which carried him up from the

ground into the pulpit will carry him higher, for the energy
backs brains, a good heart and a purpose to know what he
is talking about before he begins talking. Not so many-
preachers do that when they devote their eloquence to the
practical affairs of life, that one who does it is apt to be
lost in the clerical crowd.

No thoughtful person, we think, could read Mr. Dit¬
mars s communication in yesterday's Journal without being
impressed by the admirable earnestness of the.man, and
moved to hope that one so true to the scientific method
will find every encouragement in his work. Intending to

preach on the subject of the unemployed, Mr. Ditmars pre¬
pared himself by seeking the light of actual experience, as

a Darwin or a Huxley would have done in his special field
Mr. Ditmars went out clothed as a workingman, without
a cent in his pocket, in search of a job. He got one the
first clay to drive a watering cart, the regular driver hav¬
ing incapacitated himself with drink overnight. The news¬

papers reported this incident and made it seem as if Mr.
Ditmars's experience had convinced him that any man

willing to work can get it to do. In his subsequent quest
for employment the clergyman met with ill-fortune, and
incidentally he makes the significant revelation that at
the headquarters of the Charity Organization Society in
New York he could get neither helpful information nor

even decent attention from the salaried employes there.
Mr. Ditmars concludes:

I am not of the wpiuion (as has been reported throughout the

city and the country) that any man can get work if he really
wants it. I have spent whole days trying to find work for com¬

petent, temperate, industrious and trustworthy men, but have
failed more often than I have succeeded. A man must needs have
some kind of a pull-either political, social or personal-to get em¬

ployment in our ailred cities. Even almighty "influence" would
be unable to get any steady work for all the out-of-works among
us, to say nothing of "remunerative employment." At whose
dooi the fault lies it is not our present purpose to discuss.
And yet that question must be discussed, the fault laid

at the proper door, and that fault remedied before we can

have an end put to this horror of civilization.poverty.
When a man starves himself and dies that his wife may
eat and live, when a homeless woman with two infant
children is lifted from the icy sidewalk perishing of hun¬

ger, when destitution pushes forever its gaunt victims be¬
fore the public in a great, opulent city, the metropolis of a

new and rich continent, the question of where the fault
lies what the cause is of suffering so awful and so often
wholly unmerited.is the master question that confronts
mankind. It is needed that men with the clear mind, the

sympathetic nature and the truly Christian courage of Mr.
Ditmars should discuss it. One death from starvation in
the city of New York is an indictment of every well fed
man in it. Yet how many deaths from starvation there
will be this Winter, as there have been every other! Cus¬
tom renders all save a few of us callous, or so hopeless
that a charity half kind, half repugnant, is the only an¬

swer commonly given to the question, Where does the
fault lie?

Mr. Daniel Frohman, manager of the
AN Lyceum Theatre, New York, is a pre-

UNCONSCIOUS posterous persoji Who has not sense

TOMPI IMFMT
en°Ufrh t0 be ln °harge °f a resPectable

COMPLIMENT, place of entertainment, but he has
managed to render a distinct public

service, notwithstanding. Only a broad humorist, it might
be thought, would take it Into his head to complain that
there is too much honest criticism of .the drama in this
town. Yet Manager Frohman has made this complaint
seriously, and in a way so extraordinary that neither his
sincerity nor his thickness of skull can be questioned.
Actually, the man the other night refused admission to his
theatre to Alan Dale, who writes of the theatres for the
Journal! The tickets presented were paid for, of course

but Manager Frohman would have no more of Alan Dale
in his house. It wasn't a pleasant way in which to receive
a compliment, certainly, but no critic could ask for a hand¬
somer one in substance.

It was a bad play that Mr. Frohman offered the public
and as Alan Dale wrote about it, he, of course, said it was
a bad play. That is why Alan Dale is worth reading.
There is not another manager in the city, not a man who has
anything to do with the theatres, who does not fully agree
with Mr. Frohman that Alan Dale is an absolutely candid
critic. He is not to be bribed, bullied, wheedled or flat¬
tered away from his laudable, if often annoying, determi¬
nation to tell the plain truth, and he tells it with so much
vivacity, so much literary skill and in such hearty enjoy¬
ment of his function that the public likes his criticisms in
about the same proportion as all humbugs connected with
the stage dislike them, which truly is to say a great deal
Such writing as Alan Dale's has a high value in several
ways. First, there is its veracity, and-veracity is good in

itself; next there is its use to the public, which has learned
to believe him, and so is saved from being swindled by
lying advertisements; and, third, there is the rage with
which it fills cheating managers, a legitimate source of sat¬
isfaction to every honest soul.

The Journal congratulates Alan Dale on the testimony
which Manager Frohman has so ingenuously borne to his
worth as a man and a critic, and we congratulate the
readers of the Journal who patronize the theatres on their
good fortune in having in their service a critic at once so

discriminating, witty and inflexible as Alan Dale.

. Mr. Choate should understand that Tom Piatt is not to be
defeated by pink tea and after dinner repartee. Mr. Piatt's Legis¬
lature is to act as referee in the affair, and It will doubtless-ap¬
pear at the ring sije with a ready-made decision on its person.

Mark Kanna is lookup about the country with a view of pick-
ing llP a J°b l°t of United States Senators who will vote for le ds-
latlon that will liquidate the cla'ms of the campaign contributors.

Al! reports agree that Maceo wah ""ttlng along very nicely
bo placed himself In the hands of .u. physician. In the

future the Cubans should reserve the physic fb, the canines.

That announcement of Attorney-General Hai m°n's proposed

a)SS'm ' ' ''nst sonnds very much like s other pip*
stories that are launched1 ynder Washington date li *s.

Dl-iv ir'r'r- U the Several Govei'"ors-elect to >omp and dls-

J h
'« the to, eat at Wash-

Ington the whole held to itself.

Seven Ages of
Man up to Date.

Then the Lover.
Her father and mother generally sat up¬

stairs In the evening, because she was apt
to have callers, and old people were sort
of In the way. She was very sweet about
It. and always said she would shut the
folding doors If they wanted the back
parlor.only, of course, it did look better
with them open.
The young man who called, oftenest

strollecl up the stairs, and, following the
directions she called after him, knocked
at the 'first door to the left.
"All right, I hear you.Oh, come In,"

called a confused voice, suggestive of In¬
terrupted naps.
"Sorry to disturb you," began the young

man easily.
"Oh, that's all right. Glad to see you,"

answered her father, starting to rise, then
nervously settling back again and dropping
a newspaper to hide those abominable car¬

pet slippers, which he would wear. "Sorry
my wife isn't here, but she was tired, and
she's just"
"It was you I wanted to have a little

talk with," interrupted the young man

"Yes? Well, that's good," with hasty
cordiality. "Sit down. Oh, not that one;
you'll find the leather chair more com¬
fortable."
The young man changed to the sleeply

hollow with a tolerant smile.
"It's about your daughter," he began. "I

suppose you wont be surprised to know that
we care for each other?"
Her father started up, regardless of his

slippers.
"Well, I'll be.well, I'm.well, it Is a

surprise," he gasped. "You mean that you
want"
"To marry her," the other finished, pull¬

ing out a cigarette case. "Will you pardon
me if I smoke? May I offer you? Well,
we have decided to be marrlred some time
this Fall, and I thought it only due you. as

her father, to tell you myself."
"It was kind of you," said the father-

in-law-elect; "very thoughtful. Of course,
I'm glad of anything that makes hor

happy, but dear me, it will be hard to
give her up. She has been a good daugh¬
ter; that ought to mean a good wife."

impatiently.
Her father started to pace up and down,

but the glow of the American Beauty
roses oil his feet sent him hastily back to
his chair and newspaper.
"You'll take good care of her, wont

you?" he said with some agitation. "You'll
promise to be very kind to her?"
"My dear sir. I shouldn't marry her if

I did not intend to treat her as my wife
should be treated," said the happy lover
with bored impatience. "She knows
what my income is and is satisfied to
marry on it, so I don't suppose we need
go Into that question. She will not posi¬
tively need her allowance."
"Oh, well, she might as well have it,

yon know," said her father, apologetically.
"It isn't much.I wish I could double it.
but It might come in handy. Yes, I'd rather
keep it up.uiiless you'd prefer to have me

settle something on her. It's Just the same
to me, you know. Whatever you like."
"Ah, thank you. We will talk it oVer

and let you know," said the young man.

"We shall take a house somewhere in this
part of town, and shall hope to see you
there very often."
"Thank you, thank you," said her

father. "Perhaps you'll come home to
dinner Sundays or something like that.
It would please her mother."

"I hardly think we can make any defi¬
nite arrangement as yet," said the young
man. "That sort of thing always settles
itself."
"Well, you'll always be welcome," said

her father. "Now, if you'll just wait till
I go down and get a bottle of claret, we'll
drfnfe a health together."
"Oh, don't trouble. It is hardly worth1

while," said the accepted lover, laying
down the end of his cigarette. "There is
nothing else to talk over, I suppose?"
Her father appeared to be musing.
"How you young people do steal marches

on us," he said with an air of reminiscence
that brought the young man to his feet.
"They're all the sam,e. I remember when
her mother and I"
fWas there anything you wanted to ask

me?" suggested his future son-in-law wlthv,
deferential courtesy.
"Oh, no, no; nothing at all. Wont her

mother be surprised! How long have you
two rascals been at it, anyway?"

'I btg your pardon?" murmured the
young man.
"And you've been calling here for weeks

without my guessing a thing. Were you
in love with her all the time? Or
'smashed' 1 hear they call it now."
"Well, really, those things are rather

intangible," said the young man, his hand
on the knob. "I'll say good night now.

Oh, and, by the way, we have your con¬
sent, I suppose."
"My.oh, certainly, my full consent,"

said her father.
The young man bowed his acknowledg¬

ment and shut the door behind him.
"Silly formality, anyway," he said to

himself.

The Jester's Chorus.
"Have you any means of getting me a news¬

paper?" asked the Cuban General.
"1 think so, sir.".
"Well, I wish you would do so. It may seem

a little morbid, but I must confess that I have
some curiosity to read tne details about my
funeral.''.Washington Star.

"Light on the port bow," yelled Chief Mate
Jajiliet, of the "Ark."
"What do you make it?" cried Captain Noah,

in great excitement, as he scrambled up the

companion. "I thought we were the only craft
.m these seas."
"Doggone It," screamed Japhet, "it's only that

Irefly overboard again.".Pittsburg News.

Mrs. Wallace.I do believe that a woman could
wear her dresses almost to rags before her hus¬
band would notice It.
Mrs. Ferrj^-Tliat is not the case with Mr.

Ferry. He notices the dlnginess of my clothes
before I do. I can tell when I'm getting shabby
bjr his beginning to talk about how scarce money
is. and how necessary it will be for us to econo¬
mize..Cincinnati ILnqulnir.

i

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.

ACADEMY OF MUSIC Two Little Vagrant*
AMERICAN THEATRE Cleopatra

BIJOU The Gay Mr. Lightfo it
BROADWAY THEATRE. Brian Bora
BROADWAY MUSIC HALL. The Geezer
COLUMBUS THEATRIC, For Fair Virginia
CASINO. Jack and the Beanstalk
DALY'S,
EMPIRE THEATRE,
EDEN MUSEE.
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE
GRAND OP ICR A HOUSE
GARRICK THEATRE
GARDEN THEATRE,
HOYT'S THEATRE,
HERALD SQUARE.

The Geisha
Rosemary

World in Wax
A Fool of Fortune

A Good Thing
Secret Service

Richard Mansfield
My Friend trono India

The Gi'l Irj n Paris

HARLEM OPERA HOUSE, . Bohemia
HUBER'S UTH ST. MUSEUM. . Vaudevil.e
KEITH'S, Continuous Performance
KOSTER A: BIAL'S ... Vaudeville
KNICKERBOCKER H. Beerbohm Tree
M ADISON SQUARE GARDEN Traveller's Fair

LYCEUM The Late M Coateilo
MURRAY HILL THEATRE. Myles Aroon
OLYM PI A Music Hall. Vaudeville. 8:15 I'. M.;Winter Garden, Bal Champetre, 10:00 P. M,PEOPLE'S THEATRE,
PASTOR'S THEATKb,
STAR THEATRE,
THIRD AVE. THEATRE,
WALLACE'S,
14TH SI'. THEATRE.

When London Sleeps
Vaudeville

Brother for Brother
Adgie

The Rogue'o C >medy
The Cherry Pickets

OYER THE TEACUFS.
"You have been crying; you need not

deny It," said the girl in the black velvet
hat.
"I have, and I don't want to deny It."

retorted the young woman In the tea gown;
"men are not nearly as nice after they are
married as they are when they are only
engaged to you."

rhey are not as nice when they are

engaged to you as they are when they
merely hope to be; I know that," gloomily
replied the girl in the black velvet liat.
"You don't mean to say that"
"I don't mean to say , anything until I

find out what you have been crying about."
"Well, it's all Harold's fault."
Of course it is his fault; the only ques¬

tion is: AVhat has he been doing now?"
W ell, I thought before we were married

that he would give up his club as soon as

he had a nice little home of his own, but It
seems that the men just wont hear of his
resignation."
"Xo; I don't suppose they will ever

hear a word on the subject. It is about
the club then?"
"Of course it is. The first Tuesday

after we got back from our wedding trip,
I invited a lot of people he liked to dinner,
knowing he would not leave them to go to
the club. You see, I meant to get him
gradually out of the habit of going. It
was an awful bother to give a dinner with¬
out mamma, but I managed It somehow.
To be sure, it was a little late"
"It must have been. I heard a man say

that they didn't know, after they waited
a while, whether it was to be dinner that
night or breakfast the next morning. But
Harold stayed at home?"
"Y-es; but I found out the next day that

the time of meeting had been changed from
Tuesday to Wednesday evening.so all my
trouble had been for naught."
"How perfectly maddening! And has he

been going ever since?"
"He has. And every time It is half an

hour later when he returns. Why, I have
calculated that In fourteen years it"
"Yes, but tell me why you have been

crying to-day."
"Well, last night was club night, and J

decided upon a new line of action. In¬
stead of trying to keep him at home, I

kept looking at the clock and hurrying
him off. A woman would have known
at once that something was up.but men

are so stupid. As soon as he was gone, I

telephoned for Meta and Grace and Evelyn
to come right over,"
"But why not ask me to come too?"
"Because, my dear, you are engaged to

a member of Harold's club, and I don't
think you have been engaged quite long
enough to keep a secret from him. It
doesn't matter now, that is why I am

telling you. Well, they all came and I un¬

folded my plan to them; Evelyn was es¬

pecially interested, because HafoTd'uSed t0~
pay her a good deal of attention before he
met me."
"But what was your plan, anyhow?"
"I set a perfectly lovely supper table

with all of my best china, linen and silver
.then we sat down and ate up everything
eatable that was In the house. After that
Evelyn smoked a cigarette and left the
ashes and the stump In full view. She was

awfully ill after it, too, but I don't know
whether it was the cigarette or the welsh
rarebit Meta made for us."
"I don't know, but Meta's rarebits are

currently supposed to kill on sight. I un¬

derstand now, you meant Harold to think
that you had had an awfully Jolly supper
party In his absence?"
"Yes, and I meant to do it every Wednes¬

day evening until he relented and gave up
his club just like a husband in a novel."
"How awfully romantic! Do tell me all

about it. As I am to be married so soon

myself, I"
"Well, the girls went ho-me at about

12, and I had a hard time getting them
off then, for they wanted to stay and see

what Harold would do when he came. I

went upstairs to bed, leaving the table
just as it was, so he would see it when he
went hunting for something to eat, as he
always does as soon as he gets home."
"Yes, and when did he come?"
"I had hardly put out the lights and got¬

ten into bed when I heard him come softly
in. Presently 1 heard muffled voices and

knew that he had brought a man or two

home with him for a little supper. I knew
then that my plan was a success, especially
as there was not a crumb for them to eat.

This made me so happy that I went peace¬
fully off to &leep, In spite of the rarebit,
and never knew a thing until Harold was

shaking me to wake me up!"
"You don't mean to say that he had the

face to wake you up to cook supper for

them?"
"X.no, dear. It.it was not Harold who

came in earlier; it was horrid burglars, and

rhey had carried off nearly all of my love¬

ly wedding presents before he arrived!"
"Well, I never," said the girl in the black

velvet hat, "but, anyhow, It taught Harold
a lesson!"
"It did nothing of the klmd. You can't

teach a man anything! He.he Just said
that it would never have hap.happened
If the sliver* had been securely locked up
In the closet, as usual." -

Some Helnted A«lmi*«ions.
[From the Evening Post.l

A Bryanite was elected Mayor of Lynn,
Mass., yesterday, much to the amazement
of the Republicans, by a majority of 1,700.
He ran on the platform of unfulfilled Re¬

publican promises. Wages had not gone up;
on the contrary, cut-downs had occarred
in many of the shoe manufactories. The
logic was irresistible that called for voting
down a party in power that had such a

barren idea of prosperity as that. This in¬
cident should serve as a solemn warning
to the advance agent of prosperity and his

party, of the impossible nature of the con¬

tract they have on their hands. They have
undertaken to put everybody at work at

good wages. It is an old trick of the poli¬
ticians, of course, to promise better times
with a change of administration. But the
promise was never so explicit as this year.
It was definite both as to parties and as

to measures. "Have the Democrats made
you rich?" asked McKinley. "I'ut us in

power and we will do it. We will make a

tariff that will set all the tall chimneys
smoking and give every laborer work at
high wages." Xow that is a dangerous cou-

tract for any President or party to under
take. Even if it were reasonably fulfilled,
there would bo tens of thousands of the
Incurably discontented who would Insist
that it had not been, and who would go in
madly for another change.

[From the Commercial Advertiser.]
The official returns of the recent election,

which are now completed, are worthy of
study. McKinley's popular plurality over

Bryan is 600,(100 out of a total vote of 14,-
000,000. In 1872, nearly a quarter of a cen¬

tury ago. Grant's popular plurality over
Greeley was over 750,000 out of a total vote
of 6,500,000, although no such momentous
issues were at stake in that contest as in
the late struggle. Leaving out New York
and Pennsylvania, the popular vote for Mc-
Kinley and Bryan respectively is substan¬
tially a tic. When It Is remembered that
McKinley's plurality was 145,000 in Illinois,
100,000 in Wisconsin, 170,000 lu Massachu¬
setts, 85,(HX) in New Jersey and 65,000 in
Iowa, this fact becomes highly significant.
It shows how important It is that all the
sound money elements should unite their
efforts toward restoring business prosperity
during the coming four years. The election
of a free silver Mayor of the New England
city of Lynn, yesterday, is proof that there
is vitality still in the Bryanite movement,
and nothing will serve so effectually to pre¬
vent a renewal of the repudiation cause in
1893 and 1900 as the removal of industrial
stagnation.

THE LITERARY SHOP.
I am sure that "Quotations for Occa¬

sions" is destined to prove a veritable
godsend to such of us as are called upon
from time to time to prepare menu cards,
make public speeches, take part in dinner-
table conversations, and make ourselves gen¬
erally spontaneous, witty and apt. "Quo¬
tations for Occasions" has been carefully
compiled by Miss*Kntherine B. Wood, than
whom no woman possesses better qualifica¬
tions In the way of experience, good taste
and conscience for such a difficult undertak¬
ing. The book is all that its name implies.
In it can be found lines appropriate to din¬
ners, cocktails, the stage, the armj and
navy, the judiciary, woman.in short, there
is scarcely anything for which we cannot
find something in Miss Wood's collection
that is applicable. Unti'l I saw this book
It had never occurred to me that I needed
such a thing on my shelf. Now I don't
see how I could get through the Winter
without it.

The present Winter threatens to be one

of unusual hardship for the members of
the literary craft, and I anv led to believe
that there have never been so many un¬

employed authors, joke makers and poets in
the town as there are at present. My
"descriptions of tiie healthful and pros¬
perous literary community established by
the noble-mi'nded McClure in New Jersey
have, I am told, made a profound impres-
sion on the frequenters t>f both Park Row

and~t@~X5fhoifsv*t,lah; a
letters of the sort published below have
been sent to me by struggling and, in some

cases, destitute litterateurs.

My Dear Mr. Ford: I have read with
much Interest your accounts of the large
McClure workshops in Twenty-fifth street
and the story-manufacturing village of Syn¬
dicate in New Jersey, and as you seem to

have an entree at both places, and as In¬

vestigation will prove I am worthy of as¬

sistance, I ask your intercession with Mr.

McClure. I would like to get work, either
in his city factory or at the larger shops
In Syndicate.

I am a sober, 'Industrious poet and a

good workman on short or long humorous
matter. I had a steady job for some three

years in the large joke foundry at the
corner of Houston and Mulberry streets,
and was promptly at my bench every morn¬

ing whtn the whistle blew. However, I

Incurred the displeasure of Mr." Gibson, the
foreman there, by my evidence before the
Sweatshop Commission when the place
was investigated last March, and I was

discharged for not being on time a week

or so later.
Since then I have had no steady employ¬

ment. And were it not for the odd jobbing
I get to do on the colored supplements of
the Sunday papers and some literary day
laboring I pici up here and there, I do
not know what would become of my family.
I appealed to the Joke Writers' Union, of
which I am a member in good standing,
and a committee waited upon my late em¬

ployers. Mr. Gibson, however, was obsti¬
nate and threatened a lock-out if my rein¬

statement was Insisted upon. The union,
owing to the last disastrous strike at this

place, was In no condition to dictate, and
has been unable to assist me in securing
employment elsewhere. Hence this appeal
to you.

I applied at Mr. McClure's shops in

Twenty-fifth street, but was told that they
had all the men they needed in $very
department, but that I could go on as a

helper on the dialect machine In place of
a poor fellow who had that morning lost
two fingers by getting them caught In the
Scotch burr. I have never had any experi¬
ence on a dialect machine, and said so,
and I was turned away.

I see from your article of the 15th that
Mr. McClure has imported a lot of Scotch
literary laborers, and I infer from this
that he finds hand work more satisfactory.
This gives me hope. For machine work,
and especially machine-made poetry, has
made it harder than ever for those who,
like myself, have lost a steady position
to secure work again. Please use your
influence with Mr. McClure. I am a com¬

petent man on quatrains and sonnets, and
have won a Herald prize for well-finished
work. All I ask is a chance. It seems
a cruel commentary upon our labor laws
that i:ative American poets and joke writ¬
ers are idle in he streets while foreign
labor is importixl to fill their places at
the workbench. SincerelJ' yours,

WILLIAM SONNET.
Park Row, Dec. 15. 1896.
P. S..Does Mr. McClure employ only

non-union writers? \y. S.

A Plnln Notice.
[Detroil Tribune.]

Mr. Cle eland's slleace as to the wicked silver
trust Is a plain notice that Mr. Pulitzer w^Il
have to ba tie with It alone.

The Whole Thing;.
[Washington Post.]

Mr. Hanna will not hear to doing away with
the inauguiMl ball. Mr. Haunu believes in giv¬
ing the whtle performance.

A Moment with
the Ghappies.

Charity's white wings are more prevalent
just now than those of Colonel 'Waring.
Their rustle is heard wherever it is sus¬

pected that a dollar Is hiding in a dude's
pocket, and if a chappie responded to every
demand to help the poor this or tlv
needy that, hit- best girl would have to go
without her Christmas present.
But he doesn't.
He believes that chappie's charity begins

at the home of chappie's sweetheart, and
so he gives the Decayed Drummers, the
Incurable Drunkards, the Vari-colored
Crosses, the Unclaimed Babies and the
Society of Superannuated Stage Stars what
is known In charity circles as the "grand
bazarre".he just goes into their various
fairs, looks around as long as he likes, and
comes out without spending a cent.
Dudes are not always so dead easy as

they look.

And yet I am very emphatically of the
opinion that the-charity hold-ups now run¬

ning in the Hotel Waldorf and the Madi¬
son Square Gardep will relieve any chap¬
pie of his ducats who is so reckless as to
Venture into either place.
At the Waldorf we have such expert

handlers of cash as Mrs. George C. Boldt,
whoso family was conspicuous in exclusive
Philadelphia club circles long before her
distinguished husband became famous as a

connection (business) of the Astors.
With Mrs. Boldt are associated Mrs. Ed¬

win Gould and other such pre-eminent so¬

cial satellites, of whom it Is a privilege to
buy.
Down In the Garden society cuts no ice

whatever. It's an all around go-as-you-
please-and-get-what-you-can, and even that
ubiquitous dispenser of taffy, Chauncey De-
pew, couldn't make it anything else.
Of the two I rather prefer the atmos¬

phere of tl^e latter. It Is less pretentious.
A dollar spent in either, however, wont

break a fellow and may help a beggar.
Moreover, I am sure that chappie's sweet¬
heart wont nrind the absence of a violet
or two from her Christmas bouquet when
she reads this.

One of the very swell entertainments of
the season will be the annual Christmas
ball of the junior class of Columbia Uni¬
versity on Friday night.
The dance Is in aid of the University Ath¬

letics, and will be held In Library Hall.
The committee is made up of John C.

Williams, Jr., Johnston Livingston, Jr., C.
Sidney Haiglit, William Bittle Symmes, Jr.,
Stuyvesant Fish Morris, Jr.. Ernest Iselin,
Robert Low Flerrepont, William Henry
Fearing, Jr., Orleans Longacre, Jr., Harold
Newman Hall, William Rogers Westerfield
and Darwin Shaw Hudson.
A well sounding list of names, with the

true Knickerbocker ring, and all for the
glory of New York's own Columbia.
The list of patronesses, however, is even

more imposing. It includes 1P5 of Gotham's
most noted matrons and about all the old
family names of New York. It Is distinct¬
ively Manhattan and Columbian.

Mrs. John A. Lowery, who mixes shop
with society by keeping a tea and crumpet
restaurant on Fifth avenue. Is evidently
quite up to all the tricks of the trade.
She recently had my Boeotian friend,

"Man of Lesions," over from Brooklyn,
filled him up with tea, invited him into
"the sanctum of the kitchen," showed

"trtm~~1Ter~i"ta<ae- closet," "butler's

pantry," "three stoves" and "machinery
in full operation," and got a half column
reading notice the next day, which mllde
the plnk-palnted dry goods box In which
she operates appear like the choicest corner

on the south side of Paradise.
Such is the effect of tea on the "Man of

Lesions."
But it was vastly clever of Mrf. Lowery.

The advertisement would have been cheap
at half the cost.

Close observers of the doings of the

younger set are on the qui vlve for an an¬

nouncement of the engagement of Miss
Katherine Duer and Mr. Reginald Brooks.
The ground on which they base their ex¬

pectations is the renewed attention of Mr.
Brooks to Miss Duer.
* The young gentleman was vastly devoted
at Newport last Summer, and the old la¬
dies who sit in corners and make matches
had everything settled, so far as gossip
could settle It.
A lull came when the gay world returned

to town for the Winter, and the match¬
makers were set a-guessing.
Now they are quite sure they are -right,

although Mr. Brooks's renewed attentions
to Miss Duer are all that they know about
the matter.
Nobody will dissent from the proposition,

however, that the marriage of these two
Interesting young people would be eminent¬
ly desirable. Owing to her beauty, the
prominence of her family and the intimacy
between herself and the Duchess of Marl¬
borough, whose bridesmaid she was, Miss
Duer Is conspicuous in society.
Mr. Brooks's wealth, popularity and all-

around good-fellowship entitle him to a

bouquet, too, and I throw this one to him
r^ith no string attached.

The Thursday Evening Club, which is
unostentatiously exclusive, will hold Its
first meeting to-morrow night at the house
of Mrs. Whittredge.
George Vanderbllt had promised to en¬

tertain this club most lavishly this Winter,
and the members had looked forward to
something almost sensational, but the
death of Mr. Vanderbllt's mother threw
him into mourning and caused the aban¬
donment of the entertainment.
The Thursday Evening Club, however, Is

not dependent upon the hospitality of any
single member. Its meetings this season
are full of promise.
To retain the graces of youth In old age

is the secret of perennial popularity.
Mr. John Washington Ellis realizes this

truth, and refuses to grow old in anything
but years.
To watch him at the opera as he pays

courtly attention to his guests, pretty
little Mrs. Stevens and Mrs. Harrison
Dulles, of Philadelphia, is to see as fine an

exhibition of old school gallantry as one

could wish.
Peter Marie or Tom Cushlng could not

do better.
I hear that Mr. Ellis's children.Ralph

Ellis, M. F. H. of the Meadowbrook Hunt
and Mrs. George Hoffman, whose son mar¬

ried Sibyl Sherman In Newport at the end
of the season.do not approve so absolutely
of these gallantries as the Mesdames Stev¬
ens and Dulles do.
But why not? Boys will be boys.

.Wholly Knickerbocker.
Infringement on Hill,

[Washington Star.]
An Italian has invented an apparatus which en¬

ables him to remain under water for eighteen
hours, but it may be un Infringement on David
B. Hill's patent*

J


